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A Secure Loan 


The parish of Mount Angel, Oregon, desires to take up a loan 
of $1000 to $20,000 for 5% years at 5% interest. It is for the erec- 
tion of a new school building at a cost of about $125,000. 


The loan will be perfectly secure. The parish numbers 1656 
souls. A year ago it cancelled the total debt of $90,000 which rested 
on the new church. 

Address : 
Rev. P. Dominicus Waedenschwiler, O.S.B., 
Pastor St. Mary’s, 
Mount Angel, Oregon. 





Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament 


Lovers of the Most Blessed Sacrament will find a rich mine of 
beautiful thoughts and inspiring prayers in this book. It will urge 
you to visit frequently the best Friend we have on earth, and 
help you to spend your time reverently and profitably before our 
Eucharistic Jesus. 


“Communities devoted to Perpetual Adoration as well as parishes 
and chapels where the Holy Hour is regularly held, will welcome the 
Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament. Both matter and 
form leave little to be desired. Realizing that we can take no safer 
and more valuable guide in our devotion than the Holy Ghost Him- 
self, speaking in Sacred Scripture, the Liturgy of the Church, and 
the writings of the Holy Fathers, the compilers have had recourse to 
these treasures to draw therefrom matter for thought and prayer. 
Praise, thanksgiving, reparation, alternately succeed one another, 
leading the worshiper to intimate union with the Eucharistic King.” 

— “The Liguorian,” Wis. 

Printed on fine quality paper. De /uxe edition. Size 5x7 1-2 in. 

400 pages. Real leather, red edges, $3.00; gold edges, $3.50 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 











This is a true reproduction of the head of the Holy Christ of the life-sized Crucifix 
which is enthroned above the high altar in the parish church of Limpias, Spain. On this 
wooden Crucifix — an artistic production of highest rank — wonderful apparitions were per- 
ceived on March 30, 1919, and have since continued. Hundreds, yea, thousands of persons 
have witnessed these prodigies: bishops and priests, religious and laymen, Catholics and infi- 
dels, learned and physicians, innocent children and hardened sinners. 

The Holy Christ seems to assume life: now He moves Hiis grief-filled eyes, now He 
turns His thorn-crowned head in various directions, now He opens and closes His parched 
and burning lips. The expression on His Divine.countenance changes in a manner that 
moves the hardest hearts and the greatest sinners. 

Our Savior makes use of this extraordinary means, because the evils of our present 
age, the love for pleasure and earthly goods, are extraordinarily great. Let it be understood, 
however, that Christ no longer appears visibly to suffer and to die for us, for “rising from the 
dead He dieth now no more” (Rom. vi.9). These manifestations at Lintpias must be regard- 
ed as inventions of His infinite love to touch the hearts of mankind and to admonish them 
to penance and conversion. THe desires Christians to realize more fully that grace and re- 
demption come from the holy Cross. “In the Cross is salvation, life, protection and heavenly 
delight. In the Cross is strength of soul and spiritual joy. In the Cross is the summit of 
virtue, perfect holiness and eternal beatitude !’’ 
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The Holy Cross. 


CATHOLICS begin their prayers with the sign of the Cross. 
For this reason a Crucifix is attached to every rosary. The sign 
of the Cross may be made in two different ways. The “large” 
sign of the Cross is made by touching the forehead with the 
right hand and saying: In the name of the Father. These 
words signify — through the omnipotence and goodness of God 
the Father I have been created. The hand is then brought 
down to the breast with the words: and of the Son, by which 
we profess — through the wisdom and love of the Son, I have 
been redeemed. Lastly, the hand is brought to the left and then 
to the right shoulder, whilst you pray: and of the Holy Ghost, 
thereby proclaiming — through the grace of the Holy Spirit I 
have been sanctified: placed from the left side of eternal 
perdition to the right side of eternal life. 

There is also the “small” or triple sign of the Cross. It is 
made with the right thumb on the forehead, the mouth and the 
breast, whilst saying: “In the name of the Father, and of the Son 
and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.” This form of the Cross is pre- 
scribed at Holy Mass at the beginning of each Gospel. Through 
the Cross on our forehead, we wish to consecrate all our 
thoughts to God the Father. Through the Cross on our mouth, 
we wish to recommend all our words to the Eternal Son. 
Through the Cross on our breast, we wish to offer all our 
desires and works to the Holy Ghost. 

The Cross on the rosary reminds the devout soul of the 
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mystery of the Most Holy Trinity, and of the three great 
benefits we have received from the Triune God — our creation, 
redemption and sanctification. It likewise prompts us to give 
ourselves to God with all our thoughts, words and actions. 
Behold what sublime and profound thoughts are awakened by 
the holy Cross! These reflections must necessarily fill us with 
unspeakable joy and intense love, especially toward our Divine 
Savior. 
The Cross a Gold Mine. 

The Cross is a goldmine from which the devout soul may 
draw priceless treasures of wisdom and Divine knowledge. 

It is related of an Oriental king that, whenever he undertook 
a journey, he fetched his whole library along on camels. In 
time, this grew very difficult and expensive, so he ordered the 
most learned of his kingdom to epitomize all his books. This 
abridgment could then be easily carried by one beast of burden. , 
Later, the king wished the literature reduced to a still more 
convenient form and, from the summary already made, he had 
still another extract taken. In this way he obtained the con- 
tents of his whole library, as in a nut shell, and wrote it all 
in one little book. The king always carried this book near his 
person and read in it often, especially on his journeys. Behold! 
such a precious extract the Christian possesses in the holy 
Cross, in the holy rosary which he may always carry with him. 

A certain pious religious, completely detached from the 
world, wrote only one letter during her lifetime. This letter 
was directed to her superioress, and consisted of but one 
character. This character, however, is so mysterious and full 
of meaning, that one who understands how to read it aright, 
obtains a clear insight into the depths of the riches of the 
wisdom and knowledge of God. He will understand the things 
in heaven, on earth and under the earth. The character 
written by this good nun, in the middle of the page, was a Cross. 

The Cross is the sign of the living God, and those who 
belong to God bear this mark upon their foreheads. The 
children of predestination are stamped with the seal of the 
Cross to characterize them as created, redeemed and sanctified 
property of God. 

To St. Philip Benizi, the Cross was more than a mere letter 
or character. To him it was a book, a fathomless book, in 
which he studied year in, year out, day and night. Nor did he 
ever reach the end, no, not even when his term of life drew 
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to aclose. Dying, he once again kissed it most tenderly. With 
breaking eye he gazed upon it most lovingly, and smiling 
sweetly, he slumbered away into eternal life. 

The Cross is, however, even more than a book — it is a 
whole collection of books, a complete library. Whatever of 
knowledge or science is contained in all books that have been 
printed or will be printed, is as nothing when compared to 
the wisdom which lies concealed, as a hidden treasure, in the 
Cross. St. Thomas Aquinas, the most brilliant intellect which 
shines in the firmament of Holy Church, fully realized this. 
He read and studied most diligently in this marvelous library. 
In consequence, he acquired such astounding knowledge that 
he is justly regarded as one of the most enlightened doctors of 
the Church. When his confreres wished to learn from 
whence he drew his depth of wisdom and learning, Thomas 
simply pointed to the holy Crucifix. It was there at the foot 
of the Crucified that light and wisdom were imparted to him. 

What are the contents of this library of salvation? The 
answer is brief and concise in the majestic expression of St. 
Paul, the apostle of the Gentiles: “The wages of sin is death. 
But the grace of God, life everlasting, in Christ Jesus our Lora” 
(Rom. vi. 23). On the Cross the reign of God’s justice and the 
reign of God’s mercy are revealed. In the Cross rests the 
seed of the history of Holy Church and the center of the world’s 
history. Alas! our times have turned in scorn and revolt from 
the Cross, therefore the history of our present period must be 
written in blood and fire and death. An irritated God sends 
this dreadful punishment upon the godless, ungrateful nations, 
nor can we expect anything better until sinful mankind returns 
contrite to the Cross. 

Christ Himself calls and warns from the Cross of Limpias. 
Oh! that at least His loving children would hear this warning, 
and follow His loving invitation. 

In the Cross is salvation. In the Cross is life. In the Cross 
is protection. In the Cross is heavenly delight, in the Cross 
strength of soul, in the Cross spiritual joy, in the Cross the 
summit of virtue, in the Cross perfect holiness, in the Cross 
eternal beatitude ! 

Three Words. 

The Cross is a powerful weapon against all enemies of 
salvation. This sacred sign is honored by the angels and 
feared by the demons. A woman possessed by the devil was 
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brought to the chapel of St. Michael at Siegburg. During the 
exorcism, the disquisition turned upon Lucifer as being bound 
with chains in hell. The evil spirit answered through the mouth 
of the possessed woman: “Fools! with what chains do you 
think my master is bound? with what key locked in? and 
with what seal guarded? There are three words to be found 
in the Missal — with these he is bound, locked in and sealed.” 

These three words, however, the demon was unwilling, yea, 
unable to pronounce, but he desired a Missal that he might 
point them out. He opened the book. At the first grasp he 
had the Canon, and put his finger on these words: **Per zpsum, 
et cum ipso, et in tpso — Through Him (Christ), with Him 
and in Him” (there is to Thee, O God, Father Almighty, 
in union with the Holy Ghost, all honor and glory). When the 
priest pronounces these three words, he always accompanies 
them with three Crosses. These words signify as much as the 
words in the exorcism: ““Per Deum vivum; per Deum verum; 
per Deum sanctum — Through the living God, through the true 
God, through the holy God.” 

From this confession, extorted from the demon, we must 
conclude that the Cross is a powerful weapon of defence against 
the wicked enemy. Where the Cross is honored in a house or 
in a family, there the power of the’ evil one is broken. 

The Cross is a horn of benediction to every Christian 
family. The veneration of the Sacrifice of the Cross brings 
blessings, peace and prosperity. Happy the home where father, 
mother and children daily kneel around the Crucifix (this may 
also be applied to the image of the Sacred Heart) to confess 
God in faith, hope and love! What a blessing to a family in 
which the beautiful custom still prevails, that no child retires 
until father and mother have imprinted a Cross upon its forehead 
and blessed it! 

For the Christian, the Cross is a place of rest on his pil- 
grimage to heaven. T-+here are three dwellings in which the 
sorely-tried human heart may peacefully repose. There are 
three places wherein the poor, afflicted soul may invigorate 
itself and “breathe freely.” These are: the Divine Heart of 
Jesus, the maternal Heart of Mary, and beneath the Cross. 
Pilgrims of earth! You can find no better place of respite 
from sufferings, sorrows and cares than at the foot of the 
Cross. Repose tranquilly at the foot of the Cross, O weary, 
burdened heart! Gaze lovingly at your suffering Savior. Behold 
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His thorn-crowned head, His blood-dripping countenance, His 
opened Heart, His riven hands and feet. Then you will arise 
with new strength to travel onward in God’s name — patient, 
persevering and resigned. Your way of the Cross over the 
Calvary of this life will lead you to the Thabor of heaven. 

The Cross has become for us a bridge to paradise. Over 
it we pass from time to eternity, from the miseries of this life 
to the realms of bliss. Through His holy Cross, Jesus Christ 
has united heaven with earth. Christ will draw to Himself all 
who venerate, love and embrace His holy Cross. The time 
will come when this sign will appear in the heavens, when 
the Lord will come to judge, and all who have venerated 
and loved the Cross will approach Christ, the Judge, with 
unfaltering confidence. The nations, however, will lament and 
cry out: “O ye mountains, fall upon us because we have turned 
away from the Cross!” 


Astonishing! 





A VERY REMARKABLE letter, dated August 20th, came 
to us recently from Edward van Speybrouck, Bruges, Belgium, 
one of our faithful subscribers and author of the book “Father 
Paul of Moll.” This gentleman wrote to the pastor of Limpias 
for further information regarding the holy Crucifix in his 
parish church. The Reverend pastor himself is not familiar 
with the French language, but the letter was answered by 
Mr. Gabriel Fernandez Tomellera, Limpias, (Santander). It . 
contained the following striking miracle which proves that the 
manifestations of the Holy Christ, not only continue, but are 
becoming even more wonderful. 

Limpias, Spain, July 18, 1920. 

“Five days ago, on the evening of July 13th, a young man 
of twenty came to Limpias. He did not believe in miracles. 
Since his fourteenth year he had led a loose life and roamed 
through the country as musician of a theatrical company. 
Curiosity lead him to Limpias. 

“Having entered the church, he approached the Crucifix, 
he beheld Christ dead, His head bowed. To his amazement 
and surprise, he could perceive how Christ again raised His 
head. Still more — Christ descended from the Cross and walked 
toward him. Having come near, our Lord deigned to speak 
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to him. As a result, the young man’s emotion was so strong 
that he fell unconscious to the floor. He was picked up and 
carried to the sacristy, where the doctor of Cindad-Real hap- 
pened to be. He took charge of him, and noticed that his 
pulse often ceased to beat. 

“After he had regained consciousness, the young man re- 
lated all that had happened but would not tell what the Holy 
Christ had said to him. The next morning he went to con- 
fession and Holy Communion. 

“I know a priest and a religious to whom our Lord has 
spoken; but neither of them wishes to disclose what He said. 
The priest merely replies, regarding this, the time has not yet 
come.” 


* * 
* 


The fame of the apparitions on the Holy Christ of Limpias 
is becoming world-wide. Even a few persons from the United 
States have witnessed the wonders on the celebrated Crucifix. 
Knowing that our readers will be interested, we append these 
extracts from two of our enthusiastic correspondents. 

A Franciscan Father from the East gives us this information 
in his letters of August 5th and 23d: 

“A Passionist Father lately returned from Spain. He saw 
the Crucifix of Limpias move Its head. It made a wonderful 
impression on him... 

“The brother who served his Mass asked our Lord to bless 
his Order and its members. The brother saw the head of the 
Crucifix move, and how the Holy Christ detached His right 
hand from the Cross and bless the brother and his Order.” 

A religious of the Good Shepherd, of Pennsylvania, writes 
under date of September 7th: 

“Two weeks ago, a Passionist Father came over to hear 
our confessions, and he told us that one of their Fathers had 
just returned from Spain, where he was privileged to witness 
the miraculous manifestation of the Crucifix. He said his Mass 
at the altar about seven o’clock in the morning, but the trans- 
formation did not occur until eleven when a band of pilgrims 
who had been on their way all night arrived. He then as 
well as all the pilgrims, saw our Divine Lord going through 
all the agony of the three hours on the Cross. It is certainly 
very wonderful, and it makes a still greater impression to hear 
from one who had listened to an eye-witness.” 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 169 


Make It Known! 





SELDOM a religious event arouses as much interest as is 
today manifested toward the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias. 
All Spain is stirred to a pitch of intense religious enthusiasm. 
Unbelievers are confounded by the miracles wrought on this 
venerated Crucifix. Catholics are ‘animated by a renewal of 
religious fervor. The Holy Christ of Limpias is daily calling 
out to the world to stop on its mad rush to perdition, and draw 
salvation from the saving Cross. 

Our readers have been deeply impressed by the articles 
concerning the Miraculous Crucifix which appeared in the July, 
August and September issues of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 
Thousands of extra copies of these numbers were ordered. Our 
supply was exhausted in a short time. But the oft-repeated 
calls did not cease with our supply of magazines. To satisfy 
the cravings of our good people, we have printed a booklet 
relating the miracles of the celebrated Crucifix. We have also 
obtained photographs, and now we can put into the hands of 
our friends a complete account of the miracles, and a true 
image of the Crucifix, a most life-like representation of our 
agonizing Lord. 

History and Miracles: Wonders of the Miraculous Cruci- 
fix of Limpias — a 64-page booklet which gives an edifying 
description of the wonderful and numerous miracles witnessed 
on the Holy Christ of the Agony. Bishops, priests, physicians 
and pilgrims, all unite to bear testimony to the wonders wrought 
on this famous Crucifix. Price per copy 10 cts.; $8.00 per 100. 

Pictures: The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain —The 
Miraculous Crucifix is itself a masterpiece of sculpture. The 
photographs taken of it are truly beautiful and life-like. We 
have obtained three different representations. They are made 
up most tastily on special paper, in a handy size. These three 
pictures belong together and constitute one set. 

One shows the Divine countenance alone. The features 
are marvelously expressive. One’s heart is touched to its depths 
by that pleading, suffering Face. 

The second shows our Lord’s Body down to the loins. The 
third, the noble outlines of the entire Body. These pictures 
are, indeed, beautiful. When your gaze falls upon them you 
will exclaim: “In truth, it has been called the ‘Living Christ.’” 
Everyone who gets these pictures will consider them a treasure, 
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not to be parted with. No Crucifix, no painting, could possibly 
be more expressive. 

Set of three, 20 cts.; 6 sets, $1.00; 100 sets, $15.00. 

The present day needs an extraordinary sign from heaven. 
Men are wholly animated by a spirit of worldliness. Money, 
gain and commerce completely engross our minds. Through 
the miracles of the Holy. Christ of Limpias, God wishes to 
draw man once more to Himself. 

The Holy Christ of Limpias has a message for every soul. 
Recommend these booklets and pictures. Have them placed 
in the book rack of your church. The members of your parish 
will eagerly take a copy to their homes and read of these 
wonders with edification and spiritual profit. The heart-rending 
pictures cannot fail to inspire the most hardened heart with 
sympathy, compassion and contrition. 

Make the work of God known everywhere! 


oOEeeEeeeeeeeeeEeeeeeeeeeees>S 


Our Lord’s Public Life and Teaching. 


The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich continued. 





Trials and Hardships of the Disciples. 


The next day Jesus and the disciples journeyed in great 
haste through several larger and smaller places that lay within 
an area of several hours. At times the disciples were with 
Jesus, at times they separated. They passed through Gabaa 
and Najoth, which was about four hours from Kibzaim. In 
all these places Jesus did not take time to preach in a syna- 
gogue. He taught in the open air on hills, in public places 
and in the streets of the villages where the crowd gathered. 
The disciples journeyed singly in advance through the valleys 
and small places to the scattered shepherd-dwellings. They 
summoned the people to the place where Jesus made His 
appearance. The whole day’s work from place to place was 
performed with incredible exertion and hardships. 

This day’s work was made still more wearisome on account 
of the evil disposition of some of the people and the scorn of 
the pharisees. These towns near Jerusalem were full of people 
who took part against Jesus. It was here as nowadays in little 
towns: people repeat everything they hear. Added to this was the 
sudden appearance of Jesus with so many disciples, and His very 
earnest, threatening teaching. For everywhere He spoke of the 
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final time of grace after which justice would come. He taught’ 
of abuse of the prophets, of the capture of John and of the 
persecution against Himself. Everywhere He brought forward 
the parable of the Lord of the vineyard, and that He had now 
sent His Son; that the kingdom was coming, and the Son of 
the King was to take possession of it. At the same time He 
often cried “Woe” over Jerusalem and those who would not 
accept His kingdom and do penance. These strict and threat- 
ening discourses were interrupted by many deeds of charity 
and healing, and thus it was from town to town. 

The disciples endured a great deal that was very hard for 
them. Wherever they went and announced Jesus, they heard 
scornful remarks: “Now this One comes again! What does 
He want? Where does He come from? Was it not forbidden 
Him?” People ridiculed them, called after them and mocked 
them. Some people were glad, but only afew. No one dared 
to speak directly to Jesus Himself, but the disturbers directed 
their attention to the disciples, stopped them and questioned 
them. They had understood His severe words only partly or 
wrongly, and wanted an explanation. Mingled with this, cries 
of joy could also be heard as Jesus had healed some people. 
This healing provoked the peace-disturbers and they withdrew. 
Thus it continued till evening, amid fatiguing, hurried journey- 
ing, without refreshment. 

I observed how weak and human the disciples still were. 
Frequently, when Jesus taught thus, and they were being 
questioned, they put their heads together and did not compre- 
hend what He really meant to do. They were not satisfied 
with their condition. Individually they thought: “We have left 
everything and now we come into this clamor and confusion! 
What kingdom is this of which He speaks? And will He really 
obtain it?” This they thought, but concealed their sentiments. 
However, they often betrayed their embarrassment. And 
still they had already seen so many miracles and continued to 
behold them! John alone like a child, was obedient and simple. 

How touching was our Lord’s conduct toward them! Jesus 
knew all their thoughts, and yet He pretended to have no knowl- 
edge of them. He did not change His attitude toward them, 
but quietly, lovingly and earnestly continued to do His part. 
On this day Jesus journeyed until nightfall. Then He lodged 
with some shepherds on the border of Samaria where they 
received little or nothing. 








172 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Jesus at the Well of Jacob. 


The next day Jesus went to Sichar. Only Andrew, James 
the Greater and Saturnin remained with Him, the others went 
-in a different direction. Jesus went to the well of Jacob which 
was located a quarter of an hour west of Sichar. The day was 
hot. Jesus was very tired and thirsty. He sat down by the 
roadside a short way from the well, and resting His head in 
His hand, seemed to wait for some one to unlock the well 
and give Him a drink. 

I saw a Samaritan woman thirty and some years of age, 
with a leather pouch across her arm, coming up the hills from 
Sichar, to: draw water. She was a beautiful woman, and I saw 
that she walked up the hill with long strides, rapidly and 
vigorously. Her garments were unusually tasteful and refined. 
Her blue and red striped dress was embroidered ‘with large 
yellow flowers. Her sleeves were puffed at the elbow and 
clasped around the middle of the upper and lower arm by 
yellow arm-rings. She wore a white bodice, ornamented with 
yellowish cord. About her neck she wore a yellow woolen 
collar which was thickly covered with strings of pearls and 
coral. Her veil, of a fine woolen texture, hung far down her 
back, where she could draw it together with a band and fasten 
it around her waist. 

I love her dearly, she is so good-natured, so clever and so 
open-hearted!. Her name is Dina (in the Roman martyrology, 
Photina), the child of a mixed marriage and of the Samaritan 
sect. Sichar is not her birth-place. The circumstances of her 
five marriages are unknown, and she lives under the name of 
Salome. Owing to her sincere, friendly, and obliging manners, 
she and her husband are quite popular in the town. 

The windings in the path prevented Dina from seeing our 
Lord until she stood before Him. As He sat there alone and 
thirsting on the road to the well, there was something singularly 
surprising about His appearance. He was clothed in a long, 
white garment of fine white wool, like an alb, with a broad 
girdle. It was a prophet-garment which the disciples generally 
carried after Him. He wore it on public occasions when He 
taught or operated in the quality of a prophet. 

Coming suddenly upon Jesus as she turned the bend in 
the road, Dina was struck at His appearance, dropped her veil 
over her face and hesitated to pass, for our Lord sat close to 
the road. Isaw.the thought flash through her mind: A man! 
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What does he want here? Is this a temptation? But Jesus, 
whom she recognized as a Jew, looked at her with a radiant 
face. He drew back His feet from the narrow path and said 
in a friendly tone: Pass by and give Me to drink. 

These words touched the woman, because the Jews and 
Samaritans were accustomed to receive only contemptuous 
glances from each other. She still hesitated and said: “Why 
art Thou here alone at this hour? Were people to see me here 
with Thee, it would be a scandal.” Jesus replied that His 
companions had gone to the town to procure food. 

“Oh, yes, the three men whom I met!” said Dina. 

Jesus said again: “Pass by and give Me to drink.” Dina 
then passed Jesus who arose and followed her to the well which 
she unlocked. 

On their way hither, she said: “How dost Thou, a Jew, 
ask of me to give Thee to drink, who am a Samaritan woman?” 

Jesus replied: If thou didst know the gift of God, and who 
He is that saith to thee: Give Me to drink, thou wouldst 
perhaps have asked of Him, and He would have given thee 
living water. (Related in detail in the holy Gospel, John iv. 10-16.) 

Dina unlocked the lid of: the well, lowered the bucket, and 
said to Jesus who sat down on the edge of the well: “Sir, 
Thou hast nothing wherewith to draw, and the well is deep. 
From whence then hast Thou living water? Art Thou greater 
than our father Jacob?” She let down the bucket on a roller, 
then filled the water-pouch from the bucket, also a small cup 
which she handed to Jesus. He drank and-said: “Whosoever 
drinketh of this water shall thirst again; but he that shall 
drink of the water that I will give him shall not thirst forever. 
Yes, the water that I will give him shall become in him a 
fountain of water springing up unto life everlasting.” 

Dina was touched at His words regarding the living water, 
and surmised, without being quite aware of it, that by “living 
water” Jesus meant the fulfillment of the Promise. 

I have always understood that the persons with whom 
our Savior came in contact, were not as individuals only: but 
they typified a certain class or tribe of people. Thus, in 
Dina, the Samaritan woman, there stood before our Savior 
the whole Samaritan sect, separated from the true faith of 
Israel, separated from the well of living water. 

‘Jesus told Dina twice to call her husband. She replied: 
“IT have no husband.” 






































Jesus looked at her with a radiant face. He drew back His feet 
from the narrow path and said in a friendly tone: 
“Pass by and give Me to drink.” 























TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 175 


Then our Lord told her that she had had five husbands, 
and the one with whom she now lived was not a lawful one. 
By His words the Messiah said to the whole Samaritan sect : 
“Samaria, thou sayest the truth. Thou wast espoused to the 
idols of five nations. Thy present union with God is not a 
true union.” 

Dina replied: “Sir, I perceive Thou art a Prophet! — Our 
fathers adored on this mountain, and Thou sayest that at 
Jerusalem is the place where men must adore?” 

“Samaria, the hour cometh when neither here nor in the 
temple will God be adored in His sanctuary, because He walks 
in your midst.” 

Jesus told her a parable of the wild barren shoots of the 
trees which bring forth no fruit. By this our Lord said to 
the sect: “Samaria, thou hast no certainty of adoration, no 
covenant, no sacrament, no pledge, no ark of the covenant, 
no fruit; all this, the Promise and the fulfillment, the Jews 
have, from them the Messiah is born.” 

Jesus said further: “The hour cometh, and now is, when 
the true adorers shall adore the Father in spirit and in truth.” 
By this our Lord said: “Samaria, the hour cometh, yea, it is 
already here, in which the Father must be adored by the true 
adorers in the Holy Spirit and in the Son, who is the way and 
the truth.”— Dina replied: “I know that the Messiah cometh. 
When He is come He will tell us all things.” 

Jesus then said: I am He, who am speaking to thee. 

Dina looked at Him amazed, and trembled with holy fear. 
Then, leaving her water-pouch stand and the well unlocked, she 
hastened down the hill toward Sichar, to announce to her 
husband and everyone what had taken place. It was strictly 
forbidden to leave the well of Jacob unlocked; but what cared 
she now about the well of Jacob! What cared she for a bucket 
of earthly water! She had received living water, and her 
loving, joyful heart desired to refresh all therewith. 

The three disciples who had brought food had been stand- 
ing for a while near the door of the well-house, wondering what 
their Master could be talking about so long with a Samaritan 
woman. However, they dared not ask Him. 

Dina hastened down to Sichar. In great excitement she 
said to her husband and other people: “Come with me and see 
a Man who has told me all the secret deeds of my life! 
Come, surely He is the Christ!” 
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Meanwhile, the apostles approached Jesus at the well and 
offered Him food, saying: “Rabbi, eat!” Jesus, arose, left the 
well and said: “I have meat to eat which you know not.” 
The disciples wondered if some one had brought him food, or 
even if the Samaritan woman had given him something. Jesus 
did not wish to tarry. and first take food. He went toward 
Sichar, and as the disciples walked behind, eating, He said to 
them: My meat is to do the will of Him who sent Me, that 
I may perfect His work. He meant that He would convert the 
people of Sichar for whose salvation His soul was hungering. 

As they neared the town, Dina was already hastening back 
toward Jesus. He spoke many things to her, revealed all her 
actions of the past, and her whole disposition. She was deeply 
touched and promised for herself and her husband, to leave 
everything and to follow Jesus. He made known to her various 
ways by which she could do penance and expiate her personal 
guilt. 

Dina was a gifted woman of rank. She was born on an 
estate near Damascus, of a Jewish mother and a pagan 
father. In early childhood she had lost her parents and had 
been nourished by a dissolute nurse from whom she imbibed 
evil passions. She had had five successive husbands. She had 
three daughters and two sons who remained with their fathers’ 
relatives when she herself had to leave Damascus. Later, her 
sons joined the seventy-two disciples. Dina’s life was very 
similar to that of Magdalen’s, but Dina had fallen deeper. She 
was of a frank disposition, charming and easily gained; very 
active, but always oppressed in her conscience. 


Murmuring of the Disciples. 


While Jesus spoke to the woman, His disciples followed 
at some distance, wondering what He could be talking about 
to her. “We had so much trouble purchasing food, now why 
does He not eat?” 

Near Sichar, Dina left our Lord and hastened in advance 
to meet her husband and many other people who, curious to 
see Jesus, came rushing through the gate. As Jesus came 
near, Dina stood at the head of the crowd and pointed to our 
Lord. The people welcomed Him with acclamations of joy. 
Jesus spoke to them kindly for a few minutes and exhorted 
them to believe everything the woman had related of Him. 
During this time He was so exceedingly kind, and his glance 
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so radiant and touching, that all hearts were moved and drawn 
to Him. They pressed Him to come into their town to teach. 
He promised to do so, but for the present passed on. This 
took place between three and four o’clock in the afternoon. 

While Jesus was speaking to the Samaritans before the 
gate, more disciples arrived, among them Peter. They, too, 
were surprised and not quite satisfied that our Lord spoke so 
long with the Samaritans. They felt embarrassed, as they had 
grown up prejudiced against these people and had been taught 
never to associate with them. They really felt tempted to take 
scandal. 

They thought of all the scorn and humiliations, of all the 
bitter privations to which they were subjected, of the hardships 
they endured, and this despite the arrangements made by the 
women in Bethania. They had expected a much easier time. 
Now they beheld His familiarity with the Samaritans, and 
thought to themselves: it is no wonder that the Master is not 
better received by the Jews. They always had in their mind 
peculiar ideas of an earthly kingdom that Jesus would found, 
and thought: if all these proceedings are made known in 
Galilee, we shall be treated with ridicule. 

Leaving Sichar to the right, Jesus went to a shepherd-place. 
Here the Holy Virgin, Mary Cleopha and three other women 
awaited Him. They prepared a meal. Upon meeting, Jesus 
extended both hands to His Mother. She bowed her head 
before Him. Many Jewish shepherds had gathered here. 

The Holy Virgin begged our Lord to heal a lame boy whom 
neighboring shepherds had brought hither. On a previous 
occasion they had asked Mary’s intercession. It was very 
touching when she begged Jesus. Our Lord had the boy 
brought to Him. He stooped over him a little, took him by 
the hand and raised him.up. The child could walk. He ran 
to the arms of his parents who cast themselves before Jesus. 
All the people rejoiced. Jesus admonished them to thank His 
Heavenly Father. 

Later, several persons, the first among them being Dina, 
timidly approached our Lord. I saw her speak to the holy 
women and to the Blessed Virgin. Jesus bade farewell to the 
holy women, and journeyed with Dina and the other Samaritans 
to Sichar.” When Jesus reached Sichar, He was at once sur- 
rounded by a large crowd of people. He did not go to the 
synagogue. He taught as He walked along the streets. The 
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people were full of joy because the Messiah had come to them. 

Dina is deeply moved and repentant. She stands the near- 
est of the women, to Jesus. Jesus spoke a few admonishing 
words to her husband. Our Lord did not remain long in Sichar. 
He taught outside of the town, and promised the people to 
return on the morrow. 

All the next day He taught in the town and surroundings. 
At nightfall He went back to the shepherd-place. Dina is very 
attentive, deeply touched and earnest. She wishes to separate 
immediately from her husband. They wish to apply all their 
possessions according to His will to the future Church and to 
the poor. Jesus tells her how they should do it. The people 
were moved and said to Dina: “You have spoken truly; now 
we have heard Him ourselves. He is the Messiah!” The 
Samaritan woman is very earnest and joyful. I always loved 
her dearly. — 

Jesus taught of the captivity of John, of the persecution 
of the prophets, of the preparer of the way, of the son who 
was sent to the vineyard and slain. He expresses Himself 
plainly that the Father has sent Him. He also teaches of 
everything that He had told the woman at the well: of the living 
water, that salvation comes from the Jews, of the nearness of 
the kingdom, of the punishment upon the bad servants who 
put to death the son of the master of the vineyard. 


Jesus Rebukes the Murmurers and Teaches the Children. 


The day preceding the Sabbath was a fast-day, because 
of the murmuring of the children of Israel. On the Sabbath, 
Jesus taught in the synagogue of Ginnaea. This reading was 
on the sojourn in the desert. Jesus interpreted all in reference 
to the nearness of the kingdom of God. He spoke of the 
murmuring of the children of Israel, and how they could have 
taken a much shorter way to the Promised Land if they had 
kept the commandments given them by God on Mt. Sinai. 
On account of their sins the time had been prolonged and the 
murmurers had even died in the desert. As the Jews of old, so 
they, too, were still wandering in the desert where all shall 
die who murmur against the kingdom of God which now is 
nigh, and with it God’s final mercy. 

Twelve obstinate pharisees were at this instruction who 
afterwards disputed with Jesus. They asked Him the signifi- 
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cation of Jonas’ remaining three days in the whale’s belly. 
Jesus replied: “Thus shall the Messiah repose three days in 
the grave and rise again.” They laughed at Him. Three 
hypocritical pharisees now stepped forward and said: “Venerable 
Rabbi, Thou art always speaking of the shortest road. Tell 
us this shortest way.” 

“Do you know the ten commandments of Sinai?” Jesus 
asked. “Yes,” they answered. 

“Keep the first of these commandments,” responded our 
Lord, “and ‘love thy neighbor as thyself.’ Place not upon your 
inferiors heavy obligations which you yourselves do not keep. 
This is the road!” 

“We know this, too,” they replied. 

Jesus made answer: “That you know it and do not do it, 
is your sin for which you shall be punished.” This embittered 
the pharisees. Sometimes they spoke among themselves scorn- 
fully: “That is the Prophet from Nazareth! Yes, the Son of 
the carpenter!” 

At the close of the Sabbath, Jesus went with three dis- 
ciples to the estate of Lazarus near the little town of Thirza. 
The tenant was a good, simple man with many children. It 
was touching to see how our Lord instructed his children and 
those of the neighborhood. He spoke of obedience toward 
parents and of respect toward old people. The Father in 
heaven had appointed their parents, and if they honored them, 
they would honor the Heavenly Father likewise. He also told 
the children how the people of Israel had murmured, and 
for this reason had not been admitted to the Land of Promise, 
yet this Land of Promise is so beautiful. Then Jesus showed 
them the beautiful trees and fruits in the garden, and spoke 
of the kingdom of heaven that is prepared for those who keep 
the commandments of God. In comparison to that beautiful 
land these gardens were a mere desert. They should there- 
fore obey, and gratefully accept whatever God has destined 
for them. They should never murmur that they might be 
admitted to the heavenly kingdom. He told them to keep 
the remembrance of its beauty fixed in their mind, and merit 
it by every kind of hardship and labor. During this instruc- 
tion, Jesus had the smallest children before Him. He took up 
one or the other to His bosom or held two at a time in His 


arms. 
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The Deception of the Pharisees. 


Jesus had rebuked the pharisees and sadducees for their 
severity toward the Samaritans. They resolved upon a plan 
to revenge themselves. Jesus knew their wickedness and was 
aware of the deception they intended to practice against Him 
with regard to a certain man. This man had been dead for 
several days; but they made the inhabitants of the town believe 
that he lay ina trance. Even his wife did not know that he 
was dead. They came to meet Jesus and led Him before the 
house of the deceased man who had been one of the first 
sadducees and had most violently opposed the disciples. When 
Jesus came near, they carried the corpse on a stretcher out to 
the street. About fifteen sadducees and all the people stood 
around. The corpse looked real well. They had opened and 
embalmed it, in order to deceive Jesus. But our Lord said, 
“This man is dead and will remain dead.” They declared, 
however, he was merely in a trance, and if he were dead, he had 
died just then. Jesus replied, “He denied the resurrection, and 
will not arise here! You have filled him with spices; but see, 
what kind of spices! Uncover his bosom!” 

Thereupon I saw how one of them removed the skin and 
immediately a mass of vermin crept forth from the bosom. 
The sadducees were enraged; for Jesus told the man’s sins 
publicly, and said these were the vermin of his bad conscience, 
which now gnaw away his heart. He spoke threateningly of 
their deception and evil intention, and spoke very severely to 
the sadducees, also of the judgment on Jerusalem and on all 
who would not accept salvation. They took the deceased very 
quickly back into the house and there was frightful confusion 
and reviling. When Jesus and His disciples were passing 
through the gate, the rabble cast stones after them. 

A few well-disposed persons however, wept. Jesus passed 
mercifully through a street where some sick women lived. 
After He had passed, they walked in His footsteps and kissed 
them. He looked back, and they were healed. 


To be continued. 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to 
the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 























The Rosary Devotion a Summary 
of the Christian Religion. 





THE ROSARY DEVOTION comprises the whole Christian 
religion. It unfolds the whole glorious mystery of our Re- 
demption, in its beginning, in its execution,.and in its comple- 
tion. The rosary devotion expresses all that we believe, love 
and hope for. The rosary devotion contains all that can help 
and console, strengthen and encourage us; all that can make 
us content and happy. The:mysteries of the rosary have power 
to engage the whole mind of him -who prays. They refresh 
the understanding and memory, they quicken the imagination 
and excite holy sentiments, above all, they touch the heart. 

It was indeed an inspiration from heaven which urged the 
Holy Father, Leo XIII., to request all Christendom to. pray the 
rosary,-and tq pray it daily at least for one month of the 
year. The rosary is the bulwark of the Church. It is one of 
the most powerful weapons in the hands of the oppressed 
children of God. In the rosary devotion we take refuge to 
Jesus and Mary, and there find comfort, strength and peace. 

The rosary should be a book of edificatién for the Catholic 
people. Each one can read it intelligibly and find consolation 
for his heart. “I have compassion.on the multitude,” exclaimed 
our Divine Savior when He beheld the hungry crowds who 
had followed Him for three days in the desert, and He wrought 
the miracle of the multiplication of bread. In the rosary there 
is abundant nourishment for mind and heart for persons in 
every condition of life. In the rosary is contained plentiful 
food and drink for all who hunger and thirst for justice, for 
piety, for grace, for Mary, for salvation, for Christ, for God! 

The rosary is the chief devotion of the layman. What a 
blessing if all Christian people would make the rosary devotion 
their favorite prayer, yes, their daily prayer, as do nearly all priests 
and religious. The rosary is for the faithful, what the breviary 
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or canonical hours are for the priests. In the psalter, or entire 
rosary, the Hai/ Mary is repeated one hundred fifty times 
and thus is a substitute for the one hundred fifty psalms of 
David. The rosary is the people’s breviary. 

As the breviary is daily in the hands of the priest, the 
rosary should daily be in the hands of the laity. 

How consoling if this devotion would become universal! 
If boys and girls would carry about them the beads and recite 
them at every opportunity. If men and women would say the 
rosary while travelling on the street car; while walking along 
the street; while sitting on their lawns. Many young people 
say the beads going and coming from their work. It not only 
soothes, it enlightens. Few have the time or disposition to 
make a formal meditation. But the beads is a meditation. It 
is a silent and solemn communing with God and our suffering 
Redeemer. 


The Rosary in the Hands of a 
Renowned Physician. 





WE -RELATE this incident, not as if the rosary had re- 
ceived special honor from having been prayed by a celebrated 
physician; on the contrary, this famous surgeon and, in fact, 
every Christian, though he had attained the highest degree of 
temporal honors or spiritual favors, must deem it the greatest 
dignity,-the most undeserved privilege and grace to be even 
permitted to pray the rosary. No, we merely wish to point 
out the error of those who consider the rosary as becoming 
only to uneducated and inferior people, and imagine that it is 
prayed only by the simple and ignorant. 

In the “thirties” of the past century, Recamier had won 
renown in the French capital as a most skilful physician. 
Princely and royal personages were numbered among his 
patients. His opinion was sought for at the most momentous 
medical consultations. At the most serious operations, he was 
called upon to attend. All Paris was aware of this; but that 
Recamier was a true venerator of Mary anda zealous reciter 
of the holy rosary, no one, not even his friends, surmised. 
Accidentally, however, his devotion to the holy rosary was 
brought to light. 

In 1832, Recamier had among his convalescents, a friend, a 
worthy priest who, formerly, had chained and repaired rosaries. 
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Even now, during leisure moments, he applied himself to this 
work. One day, after the doctor had acquainted himself with 
the condition of his patient and had found it satisfactory, he 
said, smiling: “There, that’s doing fine! Now, I must call 
upon your surgical assistance, my Reverend friend. I havea 
patient whom I cannot help. It is a rather grave case, a serious 
fracture! Now, you are to undertake the operation.— Will you ?” 

“Really, I do not quite understand you,” replied the priest. 
“What do you mean?” 

Thereypon, Recamier took a broken rosary from his pocket 
and held it up with the words: “See! this is the patient, and 
this is the fracture; this is what I wish jou to oferate cn. 
Will you?” 

Had the doctor pulled — well — any unheard of “unmention- 
able” out of his pocket and displayed it before the priest and 
his friend, who happened to be present, they could not have 
looked more amazed than they did at sight of the broken rosary! 

Noticing this, Recamier said, laughing: “Oh, the faces you 
make! Are you so surprised to learn that I carry a rosary 
with me? Why,Iama Catholic! How, then, can I but highly 
esteem this prayer? If I am uneasy about one of my patients, 
if my medicines do not produce the desired effect — I turn to 
her who is invoked as, “Health of the sick,” and I pray the 
rosary. Unfortunately, my extensive practice leaves me little 
spare time to recite this excellent prayer as I would wish. I 
must, so to say, steal from my duties the time to say here one 
decade, there two decades. — As soon as I am seated in my 
carriage or in the coach, my hand glides into my pocket and 
I pray the rosary as well as circumstances will allow. 

The brilliant surgeon said this quite simply and naturally. 
Ever after, the two friends entertained a far greater esteem 
for Recamier the client of the rosary than for Recamier the 
famous physician. 


Examine Your Hail Marys. 





A certain woman had great devotion to the Blessed Virgin, 
at least in her own opinion, for she daily recited the Haz] Mary 
a great number of times in honor of the Mother of God. For 
each Hail Mary, that she prayed, she threw a small stone into 
a cask. 

In time the cask was filled! “Ah, for the many thousand 
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Hail Marys that I have prayed, surely I have merited a great 
reward from the Blessed Virgin,” thought the woman. 

Then her guardian angel appeared to her. He showed 
her that among those numerous little stones, there was but 
one white pebble. 

“You have, indeed, recited a great many Hail Marys” 
said the heavenly messenger, “but only one have you prayed 
with fervent devotion. Therefore, only one of your /Haz/ 
Marys was truly pleasing to the Mother of God, because this 
was the only one that came really from your heart.” 

And you, dear reader! Suppose your Hail Marys were 
judged by such pebbles! How many white ones would be 
found among them? 

Therefore, examine your Haz/ Marys! And if you find 
black ones among them, that is, such as were prayed thought- 
lessly with voluntary distractions and without devotion, sub- 
stitute white ones for them, that is, such as you will in 
future say devoutly. Whata consolation for a person who can 
daily pray the Hail Mary a few times with tender love for 
our Heavenly Mother! 


eee 


Power of the Holy Rosary. 





In a city of Piedmont, a woman lay dying in a most pitiable 
condition. Her husband was an unbeliever, and to please him 
she had separated herself from the Church. For ten years she 
had not approached the sacraments. During the first years 
of her married life, she had hoped to win her husband by 
courteously acceding to his wishes. As time went on, she 
grew accustomed to yield to his prejudices, and finally lost her 
firm principles and with them — herself. She no longer ven- 
tured to oppose the mockery, ridicule and blasphemy of the 
infidel. The garden of her soul had grown desolate: the tree 
of life had withered away, almost to its very pith. Not entirely, 
however, for one green twig yet remained: she still prayed the 
rosary. This one consoling practice of her childhood days she 
had never abandoned. 

Now she is ill. Death knocks at her door. She hears it. 
She feels that her final summons is at hand. In sight of 
eternity, her ebbing life once more musters its remaining 
strength, and the light flickers for the last time. She asks for 
the last sacraments. Without this aid and comfort she cannot 
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die in peace. For three days she earnestly begs her husband 
to allow a priest to visit her. At first he meets her repeated 
entreaties with mockery, then with scornful silence or blasphemy. 

The anxiety of the unhappy woman increases. From 
minute to minute she feels her life slipping away, and eternity 
fast approaching. At her bedside hangs the rosary with the 
Crucifix attached. On this treasure, her eyes are fixed, her 
feeble hands reach out for it, she presses it to her lips... Ah, 
the heavy hand of death already rests on her breast, her breath- 
ing becomes more labored. Beads of cold perspiration stand 
on her forehead — that sweat of death which banishes the last 
ray of hope for life. 

Suddenly the door opens...a priest enters. “Are you 
Mr. G.?” he asks the husband who looks up vexed and impatient 
from his work. “I was told to visit your dying wife. How is she?” 

“I am Mr. G.,” retorted the infidel; “but my wife is not 
dying. She neither called for you nor needs you. Leave my 


house.” ; : 
But from behind the curtains a weak voice pleads, “O 


Father, come! God has called you!” The dying woman makes 
her confession. 

Deeply moved, the priest relates his experience in reaching 
her bedside. “I was called and instructed to go in haste to 
Mrs. G. as she was dying. I did not quite understand where 
you lived, and did not know exactly whether it was in No. 18 
or No. 28. At No. 18 I was sent away from every door, and 
was about to pass on discouraged, when a child whispered to 
me, “There is really a woman dying in that house, and her ° 
name is Mrs. G.’” 

Thus God provided; thus the one green twig on the un- 
fortunate woman’s tree of life had borne fruit which attracted 
the mercy of God, and induced the Master of life and death 
to suspend His judgment. The Queen of the most holy Rosary 
had obtained for a sinful but faithful venerator of her rosary, 
the greatest of all graces. 


The Rosary, My Treasure. 


“This is the most precious treasure of the vatican,” once exclaimed the 
saintly Pius IX., showing to a band of pilgrims his beloved rosary. It is likewise 
your treasure, Christian soul. You possess nothing more beautiful, nothing 
more excellent. For the month of October, in fact for the whole year, every 
reader will welcome “The Rosary, My Treasure.” (See price on back cover.) 
The index of this rosary-booklet, shows the wide scope of its contents: 
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PART I. 

The Rosary, My Treasure — An Infallible Means of Obtaining 
Heaven — The Rosary, a Key to Heaven — The Rosary, a Source of 
Grace — The Rosary, a Source of Comfort in Spiritual and Temporal 
Needs — The Rosary Devotion Moulds Men of Character — The 
Rosary, a Powerful Aid in Need — The Family Rosary. 


PART it. 


The Rosary, the Bulwark of the Church — Origin of the 
Rosary Devotion — Conquering Power of the Rosary — Revival of 
the Rosary Devotion by Blessed Alanus — The Hope of Our Century — 
The Rosary Praised by the Popes. 


PART Itt. 


Beauty of the Rosary Prayers — Reflections on the Mysteries 
of the Rosary. 


PARRY iV. 

Archconfraternity of the Holy Rosary — How to Become a 
Member — Plenary Indulgences — Toties Quoties Indulgences — 
Partial Indulgences — The Papal Indulgences — The Rosary, an 
Irresistible Novena. ao ae 


Listen to what some one from Chicago says, who.has ordered 
about 5,000 assorted booklets since the beginning of the year: 

“‘It is encouraging to us, and due credit, praise and honor, to 
the Benedictine Convent for clear print, selected, sound and above 
all, instructive reading matter which we receive; we cannot see 
where all these thousands of booklets which we order from time to 
time go to. 

““We are content they are doing a world of good and certain 
that our Heavenly Father is blessing and rewarding us for our efforts, 
_ which we do for His honor and glory.” 





Charitable Contributions for Destitute Convents 
of Austria and Germany. 





Up to the present date we have received from our friends and sent as 
alms to the Sisters and poor children of Austria and Germany: 


Through Cardinal Piffl of Vienna, Austria ‘ P . $7,300.00 
* Archbishop Faulhaber, Munich . . 6,112.50 

”  Archabbot Raphael Walzer, Beuron, Qe, for 
the benefit of poor convents, especially those in South Germany 4,900.00 
To the convents of Tyrol, Vorarlberg and Upper-Austria © 5,800.00 
Direct to Convents and poor families . r 4 ‘. . 795.00 
Total ‘ ; ‘ é * ‘ J é ‘i ‘ - $24,907.50 


Privation and misery is still extreme in Austria and Germany. Sup- 
port will yet be urgent for two long years. The poor, unselfish Sisters 
are obliged to bring untold sacrifices; sacrifices which sap their vitality. 
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The children suffer unspeakably. Deaths are counted by the thousand. 
Five years of hunger, of want in every form has nipped the bud of youth, 
or, at least, completely undermined their constitution. Im many parts of 
Germany and Austria, the greater number of girls in their fourteenth 
year are doomed to pine away their life in lingering sickness. The Sisters 
of Mercy who care for the little ones, are in many places without food 
and clothing for themselves and for their little charges. With fear and 
dread they look into the future—and winter, dreadful winter, is at the 
door. Oh, how unspeakably great is the misery in these once so 
happy and blessed countries! where convents prospered, and where 
young and old, poor and sick were so lovingly nursed and governed 
by the good Sisters! 

Dear reader, we dare not look upon this misery coldly or think, 
‘‘Now, I have done enough.’’ True Christian charity never tires. If 
misery grows, compassion keeps apace. The love of Christ conquered 
the world, but man has turned away from Christ, hence the present 
cataclysm. A return to the love of Christ will save the world. The 
beginning is true, active, compassionate, forgiving love of our neighbor. 
At this time there is no nobler or more necessary love for our neighbor 
than the active charity toward the poor, toward the orphans, toward the 
Sisters — these innocent victims of a cruel war. Dear reader, you will 
continue, will you not, to give your assistance. ‘‘The love of Christ 
presseth us’’ thereto. We, too, will continue in God’s name, the collec- 
tion of loving contributions. God bless you all! 


Splendid Proofs of True Charity. 


The hundreds of letters we receive give testimony of noble, com- 
passionate hearts. Of course, we cannot publish such letters. The Lord - 
knows them, these noble-minded benefactors, and that is enough. We 
venture, however, to make some general comments. Many, many 
priests have sent five dollars. A priest from Canada sent twenty-five 
dollars, his entire salary for a month. Another generous priest of 
Missouri sent two hundred dollars. A third from the East, one hundred 
seventy-five dollars, perhaps his whole income, possibly his entire for- 
tune! These three priests speak English only. What a spectacle for 
angels and men! Many a day-laborer has sacrificed all his savings. One 
such good man sent us five hundred dollars; another liberal gentleman, 
more than six hundred dollars. There is one who joyfully sent what 
he had earned during harvesting time; a second remits what he can earn 
by working over time; a third puts something aside each month. 

We were touched, in a special manner, by the alms of a printer. 
There are, perhaps, few at the present time who have so much trouble 
and so many cares, and at the same time, earn so little as printers and 
publishers of magazines. They can scarcely keep above water. This 
gentleman was one of the first, if not the first, to send his donation 
which gave us special pleasure. . 

But under no circumstances could we forget the generous women. 
When it comes to bringing sacrifices, yes, there the Christian mother with 
her maternal, compassionate heart is right at home. That has been exem- 
plified here. Women who make their living by washing and hard, menial 
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work, came with ten, twenty, fifty dollars, and more. Others almost 
melted with compassion and are willing to do what they can until the 
distress and misery are alleviated. Children, too, brought their mites 
and offerings for love of Christ. ; 

A source of particular consolation are the many Mass stipends for 
the suffering secular and religious clergy in Germany and Austria. Dur- 
ing the last four months, more than five thousand intentions were sent 
to us for these poor priests. We have conscientiously distributed these 
intentions in Vienna and vicinity, in Upper-Austria, in Bavaria and 
South-Germany. Five thousand Mass intentions is certainly a goodly 
number, and many a needy, dejected priest has been consoled. But there 
are many thousands of priests in these countries in deepest need. The 
Mass intentions from America are a God-send to them. Without doubt, 
these priests will say the Holy Mass with greatest devotion and pray 
for their benefactors. 

Dear reader, let us then continue our good work! Send us many, 
many, Mass intentions. We beg for them in the name of these good 
Priests. 


Cardinal Archbishop of Vienna. 


Vienna, Austria, Aug. 11, 1920. 
Rev. Father, 


You have become our great benefactor in our present affliction. For 
the third time we experience your assistance through a magnanimous gift of 
196,000 crowns for the poor convents of Vienna and vicinity. Accept Rev. Father, 
my most heartfelt gratitude for this extraordinary readiness to assist. That the 
poor Sisters remember their benefactors in prayer, I need not mention. I wish 
that Your Reverence and all the dear benefactors could have been witnesses of 
the great joy occasioned in the poor convents when your food drafts were turned 
in! How much misery was remedied by this generous gift! 


The one consolation remains to us in our greatest distress: that of being 
Catholic, and of knowing that the solidity of Catholic Charity will come to our aid 
in the present calamity. 


Again thanking you most heartily, I bless Your Reverence and all our 
benefactors, and remain, Rev. Father, 
Yours devotedly, 


> J. G. Cardinal Piffl. 


Bishop of Linz. 
Linz, Upper Austria, Aug. 9, 1920. 
Rev. and dear Father, 

Several months ago | sent a number of American Mass 
stipends to a needy priest of my diocese. Joyfully thanking, he wrote in 
answer that in face of such unexpected help he could only repeat the words of 
St. Peter: “Depart from me, O Lord, for I am a sinful man!” 

I had a similar experience today when I received your most sympathetic 
letter of July 19th, and the exuberant gift of 260,000 crowns for stated pur- 
poses was placed into our hands. To whom, after God, shall I render my 
warmest, tenderest gratitude? It is due to your unwearied endeavors, Rev. 
Father, no less than the devotedness of the generous donors. Both, however, 
can be assured of the tenderest gratitude of the priests, the children and, 
above all, the Sisters, who will be overjoyed with their allotted portion as they 
were the last time. 1 will distribute this magnanimous alms to the best of my 
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knowledge and the dictates of conscience, and according to the needs of the 
present situation. It is generally to be recommended that the bishop be free 
to dispose of the distribution of alms. The conditions change continually: now 
aid is needed here, now there. 

My clergy need, above all, cassock goods, underwear and shoes. Indi- 
rectly, the Reverend clergy is greatly assisted by American Mass stipends. 
But what is indispensable not only to us, but to all nations, is the return to 
Christ. If the present Pope has re/igio depopulata for the stigma — and to all 
appearances it is correct — then our hope extends to his successor: ides 
intrepida. A great part of mankind is godless, and therefore, breadless and 
joyless. But the expiatory sufferings of the innocent and the unremitting 
supplications of all will shorten the time of visitation and attract the mercies 
of God to us. 

Sincerely recommending myself and my diocese to your generosity, and 
extending a hearty “God bless you!” to all our noble benefactors, 1 send my 
pastoral benediction, and remain with cordial regards, 

Your ever grateful, 4 
> Johann Maria Gfoellner. 


i? i Soe 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Korup, Germany, Aug. 26, 1920. 
Dear Rev. Mother, 

The Rt. Rev. Archabbot Raphael Walzer of Beuron 
informed us that a large box of provisions has been forwarded to us from 
Hamburg. How surprised and delighted we were to learn that it is sent 
by the Ven. Benedictine Sisters of Clyde, Mo., in America! 

Yesterday there came another surprise — a check for 2,500 mark. 
Oh, this gift could not have come at a better time! Our Rev. Mother 
had just decided to sell the only cow we have and use the proceeds to 
pay off the immense coal bill, and now your loving assistance reaches 
us! Isn’t that God’s loving Providence! Such a jubilation to think that 
St. Joseph comes from America to pay our debt! But now we can tarry 
no longer; we are pressed to thank you and all our dear benefactors most 
tenderly for the great love and kindness that has comforted us so much. 
And we can keep our old cow, too, that still gives lots of good milk. 

How shall we show ourselves grateful for all this love? Our dear 
Savior in the tabernacle, who sees into our thankful hearts, and accepts 
the alms as if given to Himself, will abundantly reward you and all our 
benefactors with His special protection and blessing in this life, and the 
best part He retains for eternity. 

While writing this letter, news reached us that the box had arrived 
at the station two hours’ distant. In the evening when we were at 
recreation, the large convent bell suddenly commenced to ring. Down at 
the entrance hall was the big box with all the precious and delicious 
American things! That was a joy, causing even tears of emotion! Every- 
thing arrived well packed and in the best of condition. Each object was 
taken, with exclamations of joy, from its hiding place. First the large 
pieces of bacon and big buckets of lard. How our cooks laughed! Then 
the cans of dainty meats for our dear sick. O dear, good, venerable 
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Mother, such good things we do not even know of any more! Only the 
rich people of Germany can afford that. Next, that excellent rice which 
we scarcely recognized. Our Sister-cook was overjoyed that St. Joseph 
even brought her rice! And then we came: upon a box of forty-eight 
cans of condensed milk. We didn’t even know of sucha thing. Only a 
few of our young Sisters had seen it. Oh, this delicious milk! How it 
will improve the corn coffee! -It is such a delicacy for the dear sick. 
Lastly, the big sack of the best and finest flour. How very good is the 
Lord and St. Joseph and you, Reverend Mother and all those generous 
benefactors! We are charmed by such benevolence. Our dear Reverend 
Mother urges us to be very grateful. What more can we give than the 
best we have — the offering of Holy Mass and Holy Communion. Our 
debt of gratitude is in the best of hands, our Heavenly Father’s, who 
will repay everything most liberally. 

The fatal war has caused a terrible and disastrous revolution in our 
beloved country. The good-God trains us now in frugality, and holy 
Poverty reigns supreme. This awful calamity is most assuredly a great 
punishment from God. Oh, that poor mankind would see into it that 
these sufferings are for them the best guide to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, from whom all help must come! The good God has always pro- 
vided for us in our greatest needs. This is proved again by your large 
box of provisions and the financial gift. For this reason we are so happy. 
This noon, at table, each of us had a pancake, baked from your excellent 
American flour. That they were not German pancakes we could see and 
smell even before tasting them! Of the milk, too, each Sister was 
allowed one spoonful. Oh, how good it tasted! This milk is the best of 
the best. 

Now, dear, kind, venerable Mother and all our benefactors, we send 
you our best wishes. How gladly would I have written to you in Eng- 
lish, — but I am too ignorant — 1 have but a grateful heart. In the love 
of the Sacred Heart, I remain, with all respect, 

Your very submissive, 
Sr. M. Benedicta, 0.S.B. 


+ > + + 


Linz, Austria, August 28, 1920. 
Dear Father Lukas: 


Our Rt. Rev. Bishop has today sent us an alms of 10,000 crowns, 
informing us at the same time that we owe this, as well as a previous alms of the 
same amount, to you, Reverend Father, and some dear benefaétors in America. 

Deeply touched by this noble generosity, we beg you to accept our sincerest 
gratitude and a thousandfold ‘“‘God reward you!’’ What a benefit you have be- 
Stowed on us! The present situation is so pressing that we do not know how to 
defray the current expenses which are continually on the increase. With great 
anxiety we look upon the approach of winter because la&t winter we suffered ter- 
ribly from the cold on account of the high price of fuel. We have a hospital with 
eighty beds. We care, almoSt exclusively, only for the poor sick, without charge. 
In normal times it was not so difficult, because there were always some generous 
donors to be found who took pity on the poor sick; but now diStress is general in 
consequence of the famine, and every one thinks only of himself. It was with a 
heavy heart I looked into the future, and would rather be anything than superior. 
But just now comes the gift from our American benefactors through you, Reverend 
Father. For a time at least this alleviates my anxiety. Every day Sisters and 
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patients pray that the Almighty may reward you and our noble-hearted helpers 
from the treasury of His graces. 

Bishop Rudolph Hittmair, of blessed memory, predecessor of Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Gfoellner, is and remains in kindly remembrance by our convent. He was 
our confessor before his consecration as Bishop, and afterwards often visited our 
hospital. He was, as you write, Reverend Father, a true saint. He often said 
that he had a preference for our hospital because we receive only poor, neglected 
patients. Perhaps your alms was an effect of this great and holy bishop’s 
intercession. 

Once more thanking you with all my heart, I remain, Reverend Father, 
with all respect and esteem, 

Your deeply indebted servant, 
Sr. M. Innocent Osterberger, Superioress. 


+ + + + 


Let This Warm Your Heart, Too! 





SAINT JOHN CHRYSOSTOM declares that, after having 
offered the holy Sacrifice of Mass he felt strong as a lion to 
combat the world, the flesh and the devil; felt strengthened 
to make any sacrifice for the sake of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Many a priest experiences like sentiments after the devout 
celebration of Holy Mass. What noble, magnanimous desires 
awaken, what heroic resolutions mature during one’s thanksgiv- 
ing after the adorable Sacrifice! Something similar came upon 
me after Holy Mass! Deep compassion and sympathy welled up 
in my soul as I considered the utter distress and excessive 
misery of our brethren in the faith, especially that of the good 
Sisters and children of Germany and Austria. It came upon 
me with overwhelming force —that grand resolve, that un- 
flinching determination to help as much as possible. Two 
years, two dreadful winters of woe and privation are still to 
be mitigated through the love and benevolence of the dear 
friends and readers of our magazine. 

Our aim, our resolution is this: to collect during the coming 
two years the sum of $100,000.00 for the dear good Sisters and 
children of Central Europe. Dear friends, you have already 
made a splendid beginning of $25,000.00. Only $75,000.00 are 
still lacking. Be convinced, dear reader, the valiant conquer the 
world! You have many friends and relatives. Arouse their 
zeal for this glorious project. Love renders you eloquent. None 
but a wicked heart can resist the words of genuine Christian love. 

Oh, Oh, what joy for you, dear reader, when with the arrival 

of the feast of the ‘Sacred Heart, 1922, you are informed through 
our “magazine: Now the auf of $100,000.00 ‘is complete ! 


Ne rE ete? 
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Who Compassionates the Bishops and Priests ? 


Still another lofty thought and holy resolve came upon me 
after Mass. Many bishops of Germany and Austria look with 
anxious, aching heart into the future. But few noble souls 
realize their trials, but few seek to lighten the burden of these 
prelates. Their own dioceses can do so no longer. No one can, 
except the Catholics of the United States. These bishops say 
very little, but they suffer, suffer keenly. To comfort these 
silent sufferers, to aid the helpless father and bishop of his 
diocese, to relieve these secret sorrows — this may well be reck- 
oned among the noblest works of mercy. 

What, then, is the secret suffering of the bishops in these 
countries of God’s visitation? It is the anxiety: Whence 
obtain the means to educate and train a zealous, pious clergy? 
The bishop is robbed of practically all financial support. Cheer- 
less and forsaken, he stands alone. One single ray of hope lights 
up the gloom — the glance into the promised land, into the 
United States! Help must come from there! 

While pondering all this in my heart, the God-pleasing 
resolution animated me, to collect in the mext two years, 
$50,000.00 for the education of clerical students in Germany and 
Austria. Catholic Austria and Germany, in early days, sent us 
priests and, with millions of dollars, helped to build churches, 
schools, monasteries and hospitals in the United States! Now 
is the time to show our gratitude! Now is the time to repay ! 

The third great thought that captivated my heart after 
Holy Mass and kept it warm was: To relieve the pitiable need 
of the secular and religious clergy of Germany and Austria by 
sending fifty thousand Mass intentions during the next two 
years. Five thousand stipends have already been received and 
forwarded by us. I place my well-founded confidence in you, 
dear readers, that our efforts in this holy enterprise will succeed. 

Yours, with a hearty hand-shake and the best of wishes, 


P. Lukas, 0O.S.B. 
—_—______o «—~—m¢ 
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Rave You a Book-rack in Your Church? 


The Book-racks in our churches do a vast amount of good. By this means 
Catholics have easy access to edifying and instructive reading matter at little cost. 
It requires a variety of brochures to maintain interest in the book-rack. The following 
pamphlets are excellent for the purpose. 


For October 


Che Rosary, My Creasure 


From Chicago: “I also want to compliment the Benedictine Convent on their 
wonderful small publications, such as ‘The Rosary, My Treasure.’ I have 
purchased a number of these small booklets and I must say, they are beautiful.” 
From another friend: “Please send me copies of the booklet ‘The Rosary, My 
Treasure,’ as I am anxious to spread it. I feel that all who read it will love 
to pray the beads.” zo cents per copy; $8.00 per 100. 


Devotion to Mary 
What true child of Holy Church ever tires of hearing the prerogatives and 
virtues of our Heavenly Mother extolled. This charming booklet will help 
to increase your confidence in her of whom the Blessed Cure of Ars said: 
“The Heart of Mary is so tender towards us that the hearts of all earthly 
mothers combined are only like a piece of ice compared with hers.” From a 
friend: “Please forward me fifty copies of, ‘Devotion to Mary’... Thank the 
dear devoted author who got this booklet out.” 0 cents per copy; $8.00 per 100. 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 


Veneration of her dolors is especially pleasing to our Blessed Lady, and it 
is a source of great graces to her clients. Special favors are promised by 
our Lord to those who practice it. Remember, St. Gabriel of our Lady of 
Sorrows in a few years became a saint through this devotion. This booklet 
contains beautiful reflections and prayers in honor of our Dolorous 
Mother. 5 cents per copy; $4.00 per 100. 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
A welcome collection of beautiful prayers for frequent communicants. Es- 
pecially those who are so privileged as to receive Holy Communion daily 
will find these devotions most helpful. They are composed in the spirit of 
that ardent lover of Mary, Blessed Grignon de Montfort. 5 cen/s per copy; 
$4.00 per 100. 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 


A 64-page booklet giving the history of the manifestations of the Holy Christ 
of Limpias, and an account of miracles witnessed by bishops, priests, doc- 
tors, medical students and other pilgrims. This brochure will not fail to 
interest every reader. Many have entreated us for this publication. zo cen/s 
per copy; $8.00 per roo. 


Che Miraculous Crucifix of LCimpias — Pictures 


We have had three different views made of this miraculous Crucifix. They 
are inexpressibly beautiful and true; large enough to reproduce most faithfully 
the heart-rending expression of our Savior’s countenance and the noble out- 
lines of His Sacred Body. These three pictures belong together. One picture 
shows the agonizing countenance alone, another the Body down to the loins, 
the third, the entire Body. These three pictures are made up in an elegant 
16-page map of the finest art paper, with a short history of the miraculous 
Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. This is a handy size, and 
at any hour one is enabled to look at this beautiful Crucifix. 20 cen¢s per 
copy; 6 for $1.00. $15.00 per roo. 
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New Price List of Rosaries 


First Communion and Birthday Gifts 


Small beads, 10 year guarantee, rolled-gold chain 
I arge beads ” ” ” ” ” ” 


Colors — °P2! Crystal, Sappherine, Mother of Pearl, 


Amethyst, Emerald, Jet and Topaz. 


A Choice Wedding Present 


Bridal Rosary — 20 year guarantee. Iridescent beads. ; The 
2% in. cross attached is of select Mother of Pearl artistically 
embellished with symbolic designs of rolled-gold ornaments 7.75 


Souvenirs for Graduation and Jubilees 


Rolled-gold beads elegantly carved in fluted design $5.00, 6.00 & 7.00 
Fine cut oval beads, various colors, 10 year guarantee 3.00 
Oval jet beads, handsomely cut and polished, rolled-gold cross 

and center emblem beautifully ornamented -— 20 yr. guarantee 4.50 
Genuine black cocoa beads on rolled-gold chain. New, handsome 2.00 


Children’s Gifts 
Small rosaries, imitation stone beads, in colors, on rolled-gold 
chain zs 


Cocoa Rosaries for Daily Use 


Supplied at the following prices — 35, 40, 50 & 60 cts. 
Large oblong beads, heavy chain, durable 0.75 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences, and leaflet of explanation will be sent. 


St. Benedict Jubilee Medal 


Heavily gold-plated. 
Without chain $1.25 On gold-filled chain 


Rolled-gold Scapular Lockets 


Small size, beautifully engraved, on gold-filled chain 


” bd ” ” ” ” 


Larger size, 
Without chain, K. of C. seal in colors, watch fob 
Benediétine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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